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* A R T I 


D E 4A 1 H 


ARK to F Mute, i in Doubt, and Fear, 
Short of Hereafter s What, and How, and Where, 


Trembling to launch into an unknown State, 


Final, immutable, and fix'd as Fate; 


Fond, fooliſh Man would fain thoſe Thoughts decline, 


5 
And loſe thern 1 in falſe Busncſo, Sports, or Wine. 
But can it thou loſe them? Seeſt thou not, each hour, 
Age drop like Autumn-leaves ? Youth like a Flow'r 
Cut down? Do Coffins, Graves, and tolling Bells 
Warn thee in vain? In Palaces, and Cells, 1 


The Heights of Life above, the Vales beneath, 

In Towns, and Fields, we every where meet Death. 
Dull! trite! inſipid! crys the Critick's Phlegm 'E 

Moro omnibus communis — Children's Theme — 

Why, Children die; and, Critick, ſo muſt Thou; 15 

And ſo mult I; tho' None knows When, or How : 

Soon it muſt be; and That is all we know. 

* Death is common to All ; Or, We muſt All die 


Muſt 


Becauſe *tis thus familiar, be deſpis'd : 2 


Neglected, becauſe certain? when our Bliſs 20 
Or Woe ſucceedsꝰ What Turn of NMigd ! 18 This? 

Oh! but the Image preſent Mirth deſtroys: 88 
Suppoſe That true; it leads to endleſs Joys. 

Muſt we indulge no Thoughts, but ſuch as pleaſe? 
And ſacrifice our Safety to our Eaſe ? 


But tis Not true: The Vertuous, and the Wiſe 
Have more Enjoyment than the Fools of Vice: 

And N othing more to make us Good can tend, 

While Life endures, than Thinking or its is End 

By That no preſent Happineſs is loſt ; | 30 


He fears Death leaſt, who thinks upon it moſt. 
Ev'n to the Beſt indeed, with brandiſh'd Dart, 
This King of Terrors will ſome Fear impart: 
Adverſe to Nature This much-dreaded Foe | 
Makes Nature bend beneath the threaten d Blow. 8 
Ihus much of Sin Original remains 
Still unatton' d: Sad Sickneſs, Languor, Pains, 
Phylicians, Med'cines, weeping Babes and Wife, 
Parting with deareſt F riends, and ſweet, ſweet Life: 
Darkneſs behind, as Pain and Tears before : - 


But ſoon the melancholy Scene is o'er. 


40 


Ev'n 


Evn while it laſts, Joy intermix'd with Grief 
Refreſhes him, 'and Conſcience brings Relief. 

Smiling he kens the happy Realms above, 

Bleſt Regions of eternal Peace, and Love: 45 
His Saviour, while in Air his Sighs exhale, 


Conſoles, and guides him thro the gloomy Vale; 
Faithful Creator! His firm Staff and Rod 


Supports the Soul incumbent on its God. my 
Not ſo the Wicked; Hell is in his Breaſt ; 5 
; He ſhakes,” and ſhudders at the dire Arreſt. 
Stinging Reflection, while he yields his Breath, 
Adds Point and Venom to the Shaft of Death ; 
He ſces the Gulf, and ſhivers on the Brink ; 


Nature, and Guilt, and Conſcience backwards ſhrink : 55 es 


Or if the Wretch obdurd, and. ſtupid dies; 
He ſleeps indeed, but Hell unſeals his Eyes. 

Of Both the Bodys cold in Earth are laid; 
Their Souls to diff rent Seats, or States, convey d. 
Thou ſeeſt a Corps with fun ral Pomp i inurn d: 60 
How great the Man! With how much Splendor mourn'd ! 
Seeſt with his Own his Wife's Eſcutcheon join d, 
And gilded Banners flutter in the Wind ; 
The Herald's Art! much gaz d at, ad 
7 few | But was he Vertuous, Wiſe, and Good? 6; 

B It 


Ce 
If ſo ; This hurts him not: But if Unjuſt. 
Abandon d to baſe Av rice, Pride, or Luſt; 
What boots this Pageantry? With it Howl 


Infernal Spirits ſeiz d his parting Soul. $5 1 ileid 
Which Now, or in a diſmal Dubgeoait bound, 76 


In Chains of L Darkneſs, in a Den profound, er 
With Millions like Herſelf, deſpairing groans?s? 


Or, if at large, with piercing fruitleſs Moans, 

Low, near to Earth · her former dear L Delight, 

Fills the dun Air, and ſhricks thro Shades of Ms 7 D 
Hovers around: the wretched Coarſe ſhe left. 

And fain would enter: Of That Hope bereft, | 

Strip d of her Body, naked; and forlorn, 

She ſcuds away, and dreads the 1 Mor: 
No Objects finds to gratify her Senſe, - 'f 51 1 0 
Herſelf almoſt a Body, groſs, and denſe ; | 1 

Vet not enough, her Appetites to pleaſe; 

She knows no Interval of Reſt” or Eaſe; + | 5 
Imaginary Bags of Gold ſhe clafſps ;  — © 


In vain; tis empty Air alone ſhe graſps: ' 83 
Luſt ſhe'd indulge ; but is with Thinneſs curſt: 
Would drink; but, tho immortal dies for Thurſt. 
Her black and dev'liſh Paſſions; night and day, 

Pride, Malice, Rage, and en, on her prexv. 


Herſelf 


Herſelf already to herſelf a, Hell. , £ 
She trembles in thoſe ſulph'rous Flames to, Fry en 
With Horror waits the lait. tremendous Doom 


Of fiercer Pains, and Torments yet to come. 

A diff rent Fate the Juſt Man $: recent Ghoſt N 
Attends: He, landing on the New World's Coaſt, 95 
(Fertile of Wonders, glorious to behold Q 
Looks back with Joy, and Triumph, on the Old. | 
0 Death, he crys,. (her Pow'r he now can dane Ys 
M here 60 thy J bong © 2 Thy Vi iftory, 0 Grave ? Ty 

He ſmiles, refleting on the Pride of Kings 200 
And Angels bear him on their purple Wings 9 
5 To Manſions of celeſtial Peace, and Reſt: 

Death i is to Him, who dies but to be bleſt, 
A Gate from This to a far better Life, 
Free from all Pain, and Sorrow, Cares, and Strife. . 1089 
We, viewing his pale Bod y ſpoil'd of Breath, 
And all the new Diſhonours wrought by Death, : 


Contemplating his Fun ral now prepar d, 
His Grave juſt ſunk, or the dark Vault unbarr d, 
His ſable Cheſt, and what We call his End, 110 
Abſurdly pity our departed Friend : . 
Alas! He pitys Us; whom Here he leaves 
In This ſad Vale of Tears ; ; whom Life deceives 
With 


8 


With vain falſe Hopes; who labour, here below, LH 
With unfubftaritial Joys, and folid Wen 


He bids us for Outſelves more juſtly grieve, 


And ſighs to ſee the wretched Death we live. 8, 


Himſelf or in a bliſsful Region dwells, 
Which Yirgil' feign'd Elyfum far excels ; 

A Paradiſe more pleaſant now can boaſt, 
Than That which Man's firſt Difobedience loſt ;" 
An Eden, which ſhould evn great Milton paint, 


His ſtrongeſt Colours would be dead, "and faint; WE 


| Where all the Good departed hence enjoy 
Ineffable Delights, which never cloy. 

Or bleſt in Stat te aldne, unfix d to Place, 

Ranges the infinite Expanſe of Space; 
Obſtructed by no Boundaries, or Bars, 
Expatiates thro th unnumber d Worlds of Stars; 
Sees how barb d Comets ſhake their hery Hair, 
How Planets, hung on N othing, ſpin i in Air: 
Of plain Effects the latent Cauſes views; 15 | 


How Hail is moulded, and how riſe the hah . 


How blended Elements unite in Strife, 

And bury d Seeds, by dying, ſpring to Life: "I 
What paints the Tulip, and the bluſhing Roſe 4] 
How from: the Violet the freſh Odor flows : 


"UNO 


130 


135 


What 1 in his Former State, and 
How rude Ideas in the Mind are wrought; 


e On. 


How Cold congeals, and why aſcends the Fire; 
Why Tides {well high, and leſs ning Ebbs retire. 


Now to the Bottom of the boundleſs Deep 140 
Deſcends, where loweſt Floods in ſilence ſleep; 
The Wonders of the Watry World ſurveys, : 


Thro' Coral-Groves, and Finny Nations ſtrays: 


Now thro' the Windin; gs of the cavern'd Earth 
Delighted roves; views Metals i in their Birth; 145 
The hidden Crudities of Things explores; 

Views future Seas, cer yet they beat their Shores; 
Rivers, which glide thro' ſubterrancous Caves, 

Before they mix their Streams with Ocean? 8 Waves. 
Thro the whole Moral Scheme his piercing Sight 150 


Diredts, and views it in its: native Light: 


Knows ey'n HIMSELF; knows what he Was, and "3 
What in This: 


How Thinking 1s perform d and What is Thought. 135 
What Soul, and Body are; How firſt combin'd, 

Why now diyorc'd, and how. to be rejoin d. 

Sees thro' the Whole the great Creator ſpread, 
Reigning thro' All, the Living, and the Dead i 


(All live to Him) the Univerſal Whole 160 
Buy Him ſuſtain d; the Body, and the Soul; 


C Nature's 


5 . DESs ons arts 9 IG 
—"— 2 


(10) 


Natures vaib Frame: In Him All live, and move} | 


The vileſt Worm below; the eue e / 

Nor This in Solitude; He . meets, 504 
And with unutterable Pleaſure! greets 319107 212172808] 
(N or is to Him lefs: Love by Them bers hd {4 gh 
Ten thouſand: Myriads of his Fellow Bleſt, - oils 
All | join in ſweet Society, and raiſe [5 ons 107 
Their Voices to th' Eternal Godhead's Praife: ! Dogg 


To Them their Elder Brethren of the S. wbbi: 411 


The n as thro” as notes Al way 8520 2 4930] 1517 


oft add chemlelves, N ind friendly te ron} didir Hinds, 


And well they can delicious Convefd' Agla' GT 


With Thoſe high Spirits, tho” of purer Mold? is 


Since here « on Earth their Taſtes to heav ny Good 
Were always turn d, and reliſh'd An gels Food. 


And now each Soul, of Subſtance more refin'd, 


(Its airy Vehicte almoſt a Mind) 


Objects agreeable can never want, 7 bas lues 
Nor any Joys its cumbrous Fleſh could grant. 


Yet in This bliſsful intermediate State 


The laſt Perfection of their Bliſs they wait: 


Farther than This Poſſeſſion Hope extends, 


Sure Hope of Happineſs which never ends, A tun 185 


— ; * F 44 
at : £ # PU : * 4 


85 Conſum- 


(nu) 


Conſummste Heoppinefs; when Fleſh and Soul 
Shall re-unite; and be the former Whole; 

When Heav'n ſhall all the Juſt made perfect bleſs, 

And Hope in abſolute Fruition ceaſe. 

But ſoft We ſtand; arreſted in our Courſe: 19 

5 Objections here, of mighty Weight, and Force, 
Againſt Theſe Suppoſitions, fancy d Things, 

The bloated, or the meagre, Atheiſt brings. 

ATHE! sT I ſtile him; for He's much the Same; 


'Tho' chuſing DEIST's ſomewhat milder Name. 200 
Speak then, dull Infidel, thy inmoſt Thought: 
| Death's Nought, thou ſay'ſt, and after Death is Nought; | 


A future State, vile Prieſtcraft's bugbear Theme, 


And all Reveal'd Religion is a Dream. 
But canſt thou prove This? No; not, tho' *twere true: 

But, as tis falſe;  Fafts done canſt Thou undbe 406 
Canſt Thou by Logick, and Philoſophy, 


gl What ſurely 15 demonſtrate not to be? 


Did God (a Truth from All beſides conceal'd) 
Reveal to Thee that Nothing is reveal'd ? 219: 
Was ever Spirit ſent to Thee alone 
From other World, to tell thee there is None ? 
This, Thou reply'ſt, is Contradiction all; 
| So are thy Reas'nings, vain, proud Animal: 


Which 


Þ 
1 
: 
f 
þ 


1 
1 : 


Theſe ſerious, moral, theologic Things: 


(12) 
* Which I (if Heav'n ſo far This Span prolong) 22 
Will prove by Argument, in Rhime, and Song; 


As Many have in Proſe. Nor ist in Verſe 


Unfit theſe Truths important to rehearſq̃ 


3 


Since, as the preaching Poet wiſely ſings, | 220 
«A Verſe may find Him who a Sermon * 1 
C And turn Delight into a Sacrifice. zold Scl 
Mean while, What think ſt thou 0 Was the human Soul, 


Which by a tranſient Glance from Pole to Pole 


Travels more i wift than Lig ght, to Heav n ſublime 225 


Is # 


: Can fly, deſcend to Hell, fix fleeting Tung” ere 


T he Paſt and Future to the Preſent join, 
And knows no Bounds which can Its Range confine, 


But INyI NITE alone 


Which reaſons Juſtly, Its own — 0 er- rules 230 


And Fancy s Fire with Judgment's n cools ; 
By Sciences brings hidden Truths to Light: 


Some Knowledge gains; but, with freſh Appetite, 
Unſatisfy'd, for more ſcill thirſts, and pants, 


Knowing, the more It has, how much Tt wants; 235 


* 1t is the Author®s Deſign (if it ſhall pleaſe God to give hin Life for it) after havin niſh*d 
= three remaining Parts of This Subject, Fe four a Things 1 75 3 in 2 
Neceſſity of Revelation in general; and the Truth and Excellence of the Chriſtian Religion in particular. 
II. To dijplay the Glory © of Ged in in bis Works of 1 Creation, 2 Redemption, 3 Providence. III. To ſet 
forth the ED Dignity of the Holy Scriptures above all Human 1 
O mihi tam longæ maneat pars ultima vit, 
Spiritus, & quantum ſat erit Tuæ dicere Facta. 
> + Herbert's Sacred Poems. 


Was 


'Þ 
14 


(13) 
Was by th' Almighty's Wiſdom for no End 
Deſign d, but Here a fad ſhort Life to — 


Only to trifle ſev nty Years away 
In This frail Fleſh, This Tenement of Clay, 


In Doubt, | in Fear, in Sorrow, in Deſpair, 


Then ceaſe to be, and vaniſh into Air? 
While various Species of th' inferior, brute 
Creation, void of Reaſon, prone, and mute, 


Beaſts, Fiſhes; Birds, ev'n Vegetables, Trees, 


The Oke, the Eugh, and other Things like Theſe, 


Senſeleſs, inanimate, whole Ages laſt, 


After our longeſt Term of Days i is paſt: 2 
Should One in Pow'rs mechanick moſt expert 
1 he utmoſt Efforts of his Skill exert, 

Some curious, delicate Machine to frame, 5 
Surpaſſing all his other Works of Fame; 
Yet ſo contriv'd, that one revolving Sun 


Should ſee This mighty Doing quite undone; 


234 


250 


The Wheels, and Springs ſtand ſtill, and made to Gund, 


Fix'd, diſobedient to the Mover's Hand : 

Or, burſting, into Diſſolution fly, 

And all diſpersd in uſeleſs Fragments lie: 

Would'ſt thou not ſay, that after ſuch Expenſe 

Of Art, the Artiſt wanted Common Senſe? 
D 


255 


And 


(14) 


And ſhall Eternal Wiſdom be impeach 2363 


Of Folly, which no Mortal Fool cer reach'd ? 

But oh! a Spirit! Who: That Word can ben. 

And form an Image adequate, and clear, 1 
Join d to the Sound 2 Why; ; frankly I confeſs, 


1 never ſaw a Spirit's. Shape, or Duels. _| 50 


Is there None therefore: 2 Is 1 ask, to hee 
This Reas' ning juſt, Nought zs, but what J ſee 2 
No; But of Spirit, Thou wilt ſtrait reply, 

Thon canſt form no Idea: 8⁰ can L 


What ? Subſtance without Figure? Yes; Why 1 Not? : 


Inſtead of Figure, tis endued with Thonght.. FT e 


Can Matter think Thy ſelf wilt ſure diſown 

A thinking Piece of Timber, | or of Stone. 

A thinking Piece of Fleſh 1 juſt the ſame 1 

Of Neither any Notion can we frame. 2: 006 
That God's a Spirit, i is a Truth moſt bright; 

For Body never can be infinite. 

If chen one Spirit; why not Millions more ? 

But granting there were None ; Thy ſelf n 
Thou art a Man; Thou think ſt; Thy active Mind 280 
Can by no Bounds in Thinking be confin d. 

And can it “er in Reaſon be conceiv d, _ 

Ev'n by an Infidel's large Faith believ'd, 

ho | 3 That 


0 
9 


0) 
That ſuch a Subſtance, call it what thou liſt, 
Body, or Soul, was made but to exiſt 285 
For ſev'nty Years, ſo very. ſmall a Space; 
And then in Being have no more a Place? 
Thou find'ſt thyſelf accountable Elſewhere 


B what thou doſt, and how thou ſuffer'ſt Here; 


Conſcious of Praiſe, and Shame, of Good, and Ill, 29 
Lord of thy ew'ry Action, free in Will; 
Fit or for Heav'n's Reward, or vengeful Rod; 


For ſure a DEIs r's Name muſt « own a God. 


 -- And of Hereafter's Woe, and Blifs i in ſtore, 


; Reaſon ſpeaks much, but Revelation more. 295 
That makes it probable ; - moſt certain, This : 
Be it that Nothing then but Matter 63 
Matter, and Motion — Words you fo much love: 
To Thee what Conſolation will it prove, 
When damn d in Hell, that, bound 1 in fiery Chains, 300 
Ti is N ought but Matter mov d that ſuffers endleſs Pains ? 
Meditate then on Death to All decreed, 
And both Eternitys which mult ſucceed. 
Eternity! Immenſe, vaſt boundleſs Sea 
How are our Thoughts, tho unconfin'd, and free, 305 
Confounded, loſt, and ſwallow'd up in Thee \ 


Forever ! 


I err % 
— — - 


( 16 ) 


Forever! Never! Words of mighty Weight! | 
Whene'er we muſe on either future State! 

"Tis all an endleſs, infinite Abyſs ; F721 4041 
Whether we think on Miſery, or Bliſf: 30 


Added to Heavn itſelf it turns our Brain, 


And makes ev'n Happineſs almoſt a Pain. | „, T 
Yet twould be Pain indeed, did we poſſeſs 
That Happineſs, to think it cer could ceaſe, | '» | 


But O! What Words- What Thoughts - Eternal Woe! 
What ? Never end? No, Never. Mortal, ſhow _ 375 


Thyſelf a Man; Conſider, and be Wiſe; 
Fear, tremble at the D Death that never dics; 


$4 


The ſecond Death O Spare us, King of Heay? n 
To Us repentant by Thy Pardon givin: 320 


Tho for our Sins Thou juſtly art diſpleas'd 
By our Repentance be Thy Wrath appeas : 


Moſt worthy Judge Eternal, hear our Pray; B mod FF 


O Lord moſt Holy, God moſt Mighty, ſpare 
Thy ſuppliant Servants : Thou (in Thee we 000 


Art Merciful, Great God, as well as Juſt : 


Suffer us not (whate'er Thy Will 3 


For any Pains of Death to fall from Thee. 
On This allotted Time, which ſoon muſt end, 


1555 Farm of Woe and Bliſs depend. 330 


That 


That Life is vain, and ſhort, we much complain; 


1 


Muſt we then make it ſhorter, and more vain? 

"Tis ſhort indeed, ſcarce worthy our Regard; 

If with Eternity it be compar'd. 

Yet Life ſufficient i is by bounteous Heart n 335 
For all the Purpoſes of Living giv ; 

For Here, and Hereafter — If too ſcant 

It prove, Ourſelves alone have made That Want. 


So much of Life's liv'd, as is well employ A: 
The reſt 1 Is Death ; at beſt a Chaſm, and Void. 340 
Then give Thyſelf long L ife, unthinking Man; 3 
By vertuous Induſtry extend thy Span. 

Canſt thou be ignorant that Some live more 
In twenty Years, than Others 1 in fourſcore : ? 


Time, ſullen Thou complaineſt, flys too faſt : 345 


Why ſo impatient then to have it paſt? 


| Suppoſe one fix its Fleetneſs — See, It ſtands — 


But lies it not a dead Weight on thy hands? 


Ev'n as it flys, thou trifleſt it away 

In Viſits, Dreſs, Impertinence, and Play ; 350 
So diligently idle — Better far 

Thoſe Hours were ſpent in Thought, in Books, and Pray'r: 
Yet better they were ſpent in Sloth, than Vice; 

In Indolence, than Drink, and Luſt, and Dice. 

E But 


Unheeded; Beauty makes no Fools, and Slaves. 


( 18 ) 


But I retra@ For Sloth we juſtly cal! 335 
One Vice; And Mis ry's the Reſult of A. 


Of This rich Talent Time, its Term expir'd, 

A ſtrict Account will be by Heay'n'requir'd: | 

Be Thou a Niggard of thy Hours, and Days 4 

This only Avarice can merit Praiſe. &3 11; 365 
Who meditates on L Death with wiſe On” y 

Will uſe This World as tho he us'd it Not; 1 

Regard Heaw n as His Home, and fix'd Abode, 


This World but as an Inn upon the Road. 


| Another walking with Turmoil and Pain, 1g 36g 
In a vain Shadow, tires himſelf in van 


Why ſhould we Covet what fo ſoon we Lebte: 5 


Why Truſt in That which ſurely will Deceive? 


Why ſhould'ft thou Wealth amaſs? O, will be ſaid 


The Man 47 Rich; That's Glory, when he' s dead. 370 


Dy d Rich ? What Soleciſm! Words' Thus conjoir' d: * 


Riches, and Death: 2 0 Madnefs of Mankind! 
Would ſtrong T« ewptations thee to Vice enthrall 


By Pain, or Pleaſure? To * fuccour call 
DEATH and ETERNITY — - That Thought difarms 375 


Pain of Its Terrors, Pleaſure of its Charms. 


Dear and ETER NIT II The Tyrant raves 


What 


(19) 
| Whate' er affects 6c be it Good, or Ill - 


Dear, and ETERNITY will triumph Rill 380 


To gilded Courts, and Palaces repair; 
Splendor and Vice enough will meet thee There. 
DEATH, and ETERNIT VI Thoſe Words repeat: 
Seeſt thou not how the Glories of the Great 
Shrink into Nothing? Ew'n if There thou find 385 
Goodneſs (how ſeldom ſeen !) with Greatneſs join'd. 
But if *tis the Reverſe; If Luſt, and Pride 
And Avarice, and Folly, There preſide, 


8 And govern All; If There a People 8 Fate 


Hangs on one huge, enormous Tool of State, 390 
Studious to make, by all vile Arts Pprofeſt, 

Of One a Tyrant, Vaſſals of the Reſt; 

DEATH, and ETERNITY ! | Does not That Sound 
Their Wealth, and worthleſs Inſolence confound ? 
The Star upon their Breaſts no longer gleams ; 395 
Their Ribbands tarniſh, Diamonds loſe their Beams : 
Swift vaniſhes their Pomp, their only Fame; 

As Demons fade at IE SUS dreaded Name. 

They die; and fo do We: The Farce 1 is o'er; 

Th' Oppreſſors frown, th' Oppreſsd complain no more: 
All in the ſame dull Track no longer run; 40 


Thoſe to undoe, and Theſe to be undone. 


* 


Envy'ſt 


(20) 
Envy ſt thou Thoſe Their Lot compar'd with Thine? 
Fret not thy ſelf, nor at their Grandeur pine. 


Soon ſhall they be cut down, like rankeſt Weeds 405 
Wither, and rot— And Then oh! What fucceeds ? 


In Us it is not to foredoom their Fate; 


But let TEM think, and tremble, e er too late. 
By the ſame prudent Turn and Caſt of Thought, 


Life's various Ills, and Troubles ſhrink to Nought. 4:0 


Grief Here indeed, and Toil we undergo ; J 
But what 1 18 That to Everlaſting Woe? 


What is it, with Eternity compar'd : ? 


The Sinner” s Puniſhment, the Saint 8 Ronan? = 
Think, Sinner, that thou may ſt not ks.” | Hh 415 


How much more Pain 1 is felt in Hell, than Here. 


Think, Saint, thy Perſeverance to ſecure, 


How Heay? n oerpays what we on Earth endure. 


This ſhort imperfe& State to all Mankind 
For Nothing, but Probation, was deſign d; | 420 


Pleaſure, and Pain were only meant to prove 


Whether This World, or God, we chiefly love. 


O Death! Thou certain Cure of human IIls; 


Why, tho' thy lifted Dart with Terror fills 
The Guilty Mortal, ſhould the Good, and Wiſe 425 


Fear Thee, when He's not happy till he dies? 


Great 


( 21 ) 

Great Leveller | By Thee the King, the Slave; 
The Poor, the Rich, the Coward, and the Brave, 
The Wiſe, the Fool, the Wicked, and the Juſt, 
Are equalPd All How.equaPd'?? In the Duſt; 430 
Not otherwiſe: Beyond This ſhort Life's End 
Thy Pow'r of Levtlling cannot extend. 
Souls are diſtinguiſb'd, as They ever live; 
And Vice, and Vertue, I hat Diſtinction give: 
In That great Diff rence Fortune has no ſhare; 3-1 1485 
Fortune, which makes ſd great a Diff rence Here. 
The Wealthy may be vretched, bleſt the Poor; 
Yet let not Theſe. preſi ume, or be ſecure: 
Leet not by Them, thro? Poy rty's vain Pride, 0 el 
The ſacred P arable 1 be miſapply'd 03-1560 440 
Millions of Beggars may be doom d to Hell, 
And many Rich in Abraham's Boſom dwell. 
The Wiſe, and Good, however, certain Bliſs 


In the next Life awaits; and ew'n of This oh 


The Pains and Labours ſoon by Death muſt end: 445 
Why ſhould They then fear Death, their healing Friend ? 
No Troubles in the ſilent Grave moleſt : 


The Pris'ner's free, the Weary are at Reſt. 


Releas'd from This vain World; which always lies 
Immers d i in Folly, Miſery, and Vice, 0 


* That of Dives, and Lazarus. 


F 


Thoſe peſts of Human Kind- 


Have long'd to die; _ tir'd with Care and Strife 


(22) 


We There repoſe: Our Toils for ever ceaſe 1.11} 
And Knaves and Fools no more diſturb our Peace; | [ 
Chicfly That gungled Maſs gf Fools, and, Knayes 
Who mt have Liberty; but will be Slaves 3 91A 
Who, ſtedfaſt to tranſgreſß right Reaſon's Rules 1455 


In ſpight of wiſeſt Counſels will be Fools. 


Let Kings, their mighty Madneſs to diſplay, +: +! 
As if of Human Race were None but They, D/ bn 


Or They Abbve it; rouſe War's dire Alarms, ig dsf n 


And plague the. miſerhble World with Arms; „ 11111466 
Spread Slaughter, Pire and Ravage, all around 


And Land, and Sea, aud Right, and Wang confound; 7 


With frightful Sieges Towns and Cities ſhakes 10 32. I 


We ſhall not hear the diſmal Din ee HT 


tl 


The ſerious Muſe — What Portion ſhall benen. DHR 


Her preſent T heme directs her not tb tell; W og 


She Elſewhere ſings of Jupinexr, and of i 10 
Happy indeed the Prince, vho 3 to Bleſs; 

And. * Hianſelf a Nation's Happineſs, /- vol 0 bigort vy _ 
Yet Death muſt not be Wiſh'd: Contented wait 


For thy Diſcharge;-whatever be thy Fatt. 


Some, merely: thro' Satiety of T en bes 4 1 


All 


6 


F ar otherwiſe, He neyer dyd at all. 


(25) 


All This is Rally; nor without: a Crime: g 
Covet not Heav'n itſelf, before Heavn's Time . 
"Twas great Zlijal's Blemiſh, not his Praiſe, | 
That he requeſted. God to end his Days: 

But was This granted q Came Death at cis Call 2 


Tho Frailty mingled with-his T F rame; 


Let, ſuch his Biety's celeſtial Flame, 

He only (One except): was from to FRY 
Exempt;, and g nat downwards to the 8 
With Steeds aud Chaript fiery like his Zeal, . 
(This, Nought, as Thoſe, could. repreſent ſo well) | 
Rapt in 2 Wbirlwind, thro! the Starry Spheres |; 
He rides triumphant ; After that, appears 1 fl 
Many long Ages after, to recount 


Wonders unhear d, on Ti abor's holy: Maes, . 


Wich his effulgent Saviour — But what 8 

Are open d Here? Deſcend, my devious Muſe; 

: Deſcend, whatever! Fires within thee glow, | 
From Heav' ni and Tabor, to This Earth below. 


Whate'er Diſaſters, or Afflictions preſs; 
We muſt not call. on Death for our Releaſe. 


Let PaT18NCE-have her perfect Work; controul 
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Each Mur' 'm'ring Thought ; and calm the ruffled Soul. 
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Be it Thy -onf 
« Let me live Vong 00 bb more fit to die) 2101 eickto 


* as co m 


(24) 
In God's lig ht PATiBN OE is of mghty! Price:; ei D114. 
No Vertuenſhines ino lovely in hi Eyes 10: 5 809 


But whether More, or leſs, there's Cauſe tb grie xe 


There's Cauſe abinidant! we ſhould wiſn to live 2d 701 


T” adorn the Hrovitide Here to Us aſſign d T 2:4 


To benefit our Friends, and AI Mankihd 7 211ο¼˙ο⁰ 161 


To mourh our Sins of Gates to imptoveg 171 B 
To flame, like Seraphim in- Leal and Ldve: dout 39Y 


ö gain in Heavit' a more ſublime Rewarde) no Il 


Ah! | None For HeaV't can be too well prepar doc A 
ant piah 'r, and ſb pray; 250278 41 


However; None muſt wiſh this Ppft 10 leaveyii 105A 


Till his Diſcharge ip from his xr 8v[yeceive eobin 2H 
Let him be ene — e284. gnol Sum 


How deſprate then, how loſty forlorn _— hey, e 


Who by Self-Homicide! = Oh dreidful! dire (1 


Such horrid Thoughts what Demon could inſpire 25 


For Them what „Hope can after Death be — i 
Who, dying, (Gb Prerogative invade? 1 va 


| Whoſe Death itſelf is Sin? He who n Breath! 


To All, has only Right to give them L Deathz 31/14. 5.4 
Ev'n 


atdell; ank n 12 gl Bo 1 (C 


(25) 
Ev'n holy Job, of Mortals moſt diſtreſt, 
Tho” firſt extremeſt Anguiſh he expreſs d; 
Curs'd the unhappy Day that gave him Birth, 528 
And like hid Treaſure ſought to mix with Earth ; 
More coolly thinking, Thus retracts his Crime: 
All, all the Days of my appointed Time, 


| 8 Humbly reſign d, I will expect my Doom; 


And wait with Patience, till my Change ſhall come. 539 

Die to the World, while living: Thoughts divine 

Ev n Here will Soul and Body half disjoin; 

= So ſhall Thoſe Friends with leſs Reluctance part, 
When in its laſt Convulſions heaves the Heart. 


| He who unwinds himſelf by juſt degrees — 


From Life, dies eaſily: As looſen d Trees 

Fall gently by a Storm, and ne er beſtrew | 

With broken Limbs the Ground on which they grew: 
Thoſe Vertuous err, who, while they think 10 Death, 

Nothing but Gloomineſs, and Horrour breathe; 540 

To bleſt Religion s Wrong and foul Diſgrace, 

Draw a black Veil o'er Nature's lovely Face; 

To moaping Melancholy quite reſign d, 

And diſmal all in Body, and } in Mind. 


Wiſe, and prepar'd to die, we, while we live, 1 


Enjoy Life moſt, and all that Life can give. 
bs G Our 


(26) 
Our Conſcience quiet, our Accounts wrote fair, 
With more Delight we breathe the Spring's freſh Air; 
Hear warbling Birds extend their little Throats 


To glad the Ear with Nature's eaſieſt Note -550 


Inviting Us with Them our Strains to raiſc̃. 
And celebrate the great Creator's Praiſe: 
With more Delight hear Philomel's ſoft: Moans, 


And: cryſtal Rills roll gurgling o'er the Stones. 37 


With greater Pleaſure ſee the cluſt ring Vine 385 
In Ringlets curl, and ſwell with promis'd Wine; 

5 (Let Wine be temperately us d by A ß 

The Thoughts of Death its Reliſh will not _ _ 
See the Carnation its beet Pride diſplay, 
Streaking its Leaves with various Colours gay; | 566 
More pleas'd ſee all the Flow'rs that pleaſe the Eye; 


And ſmiling figh, that We, like Them, muſt die. 
Rejoice, O Young Man, in thy Youth; Rejoice, 
But {till with Innocence: Hear N ature's Voice, 


But Nature uncorrupt: Her Law obey, 3564 
As ſubject to Reveal d Religion” 8 Sway. 


And That (ſo good, and bounteous is thy Lord) 


Will much more ſolid Joy, than Vice, afford: 


Only thy ſinful Appetites reſtrain; 


The Thought of Death will never give thee Pain, 579 


How 


Y 


\ 


(27 ) 
Iis Fain indeed to curb Thoſe Strong Deſires ; 


But greater far to burn i in endleſs Fires. 


How will That Pain by Heay” n be overpay d! 


By everlaſting Happineſs outweigh'd! _ 
Nor be; thy Soul beguil'd of Heav n's Reward, 


By preſent, as with future Things compar” d. 


From 2 falſe Eſtimate *twixt future Things, 


KT” 


And preſent, Folly, Vice, and Misry Fart 


Of Future Then we form a N otion juſt, 


(And to be bleſt, conceiye it right we muſt). 


And Both, as future, are eternal too. 


Examine well thy preſent moral State; 


On That de pends thy future endleſs Fate. 

If vicious it be found ; cloſe not thine Eyes, 
Eer thou Repent, Refor m, be Good, and Wiſe, 
This ver / preſent Hour may prove thy laſt; 


And Th en all Hope, and” Remedy is paſt. 
In fi 1e; Let Death from Vice and Sin deter : 
The gicand Reſult of All determines There. 


In ev' ry Storm, thy Safety to enſure, 
Thoſe: two great Anchors of the Soul ſecure, 


57s 


| 380 | 
When with the Eye of Thought, and Faith, we fre . 
What 1 not yet, but will moſt ſurely be. Hae 
What's future then i 1s certain; Bliſs, 8, or Woe: 


585 


590 
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Farr, and RepexTance: : Firm Supports: are They; 595) 


When ev ry other fancy'd Prop, and Stay, —_ C 


The more thou leaneſt, links, and flides away. 

Think often, in thy Days of Vouth, and Health, 
Midſt flat ring Joys, Proſperity, and Wealth, 
And when wich Fortunes s various Troubles croſt, 600 
What Thoug nts in Death wil pleaſe, or grieve thee 1. 

More to be valued, a8 thou Then wilt rate, 

Is a good Conſcience, than "4 good Eſtate. 

More terrible is Guilt's envenom'd Smart, A 
Than all the Pangs that wring the dying Heart. 605 
1 Sin brought forth Death; Death lives by Sin alone; 5 
The God- Man Saviour ſlew Death by his Ovn: : 
Sin too He ſlew: Vet Both may be reviv'd Hey 
By Us; tho He for Us both dy d, and liv «a 
Death is by Him of Pow' r and Sting difarin' d; 610 
Nought i in itſelf but a vain Fantom arm di; = 
An impotent, tho black, and hideous, Things: | 
But Think, 0 Oh Think : Sin till gives Death a a Sting 


FE RN RATA. 
P. 16. 1 320, for 'y read be. . 25 1 337- read fie Hereafi er. 


